IfheaucnliaucanygrieuousplAgiieitt ftore,- - - -I" ' - fit ‘ 
Hxcccdingthofc that Fean wfli vpon thee; : ' U 

O let them Icfcpe' it till thy finnesbe ripe. - ' 

And then hurlcdoWne their indignation 7 . 

Oniheethctrouhler 6fthe p0ore\yotld*pea'c«: : ' 

Thewormeofconfcience ftill beghawthy foulc. 

Thy frjcndsi ?3 fpe ft for traitots while thou liiicft, 
Andtak^deepc traitors for thy deareft friendse 
1^0 flecpeiClofevp that deadly eye of thine, ~ 

Vnleflc It be whtlcft fomc tormenting dteame 
Aflfights thee with a hc'l of Vgly d uels. ' ■ * 

Thou eluilh markt abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that w^ leald inj^vynaciuity 
Thcnaucofnattrfjfja^th'ef^^ 

Thou flaimdcr of thy mothers heauy wombc» 

Thou lothcdiflue of thy fathers loynes. " 

'hou rag of honour, thou dete fted, &c. 

‘^^Ai^garct, - 

*f^ichai 4 * Olo. Ha. 

Qtt. M. I'call thee not. 

G/a, T hen I cric thee mercy, for I had thought 
That thou hadft cald me ail thefe bitter n.ime$. 

Q5,M. Whyfoldidjbutlooktfornorcply, 

O Let me make the period to my curfc.v 
do. Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. (fclfir, ' 

Tflushauc you breathed your cm leagainff your 
Poore painted Quccne,valnc flounlliofmyfor- 
"Wny ftrewft thou liiger on that bottled fpider, (tunc 

"Whofe deadly wtb enfiiareth thee about; . 

Foolc foole. thou whetft a knife to kill thy felfc,' 

The time will come that thou lhalt wifh for me. 

To hclpe thee curfc that poifenous bunchbackc toade. 

Ha/. Falfc boading woman, end thy frantike curfc, 

Left to thy harmc thou meue cur patience. 

Fou^c ftiamc vpon you, you haue all raoti’d inlnc, 
J^j.Wae you well fouM you would be taught your duty*’ 
, Q^. Tofci'uemesvcil,youallfhoulddoeincduty, 
Teach me to be your Quccdc, and you my fubjeft« 






Richard the third, 

O ferue me wel),and teach your ftlues that duty. 

Dorf. Difpute not with her, fhc is lunatique. 

Q^. Peace Maftcr Marques you arc malapert, 
Ypurlire-ncw ftampeothonour is fcarft currant: 

O that your yourig nobility could iudge. 

What twcrctoloofe itand be mifcrablc: 

They that ftand high haue many blaft to iTiakc them, 

And if they fall they dafli themfclucsto pieces. 

Glo. Good counfcll marv , learnc it Icarne it Marques. 

Dor. It touch eth you my Lo: afrauch as me, 

do. Yea andmuch more . buti was borncfohigli. 

Our aiery buildetli in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the windc,anc3 Icorncs the furuic. 

Q£^M. Andturnesthe funtofhadc,ala?, alas, 

Witncs my fan, now in the lliade of death, 

Whofe bright outHiining bcames, thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in etcrnall darkencs foulded vp: > 

Your aiery buildeth in oiiraicriesncft, 

O God that feelVit, docnotfufferit: 

As it was wonne w'ith bloud, loft be it fo. 

Haue done for fliamc, ifnot for charity. 

Q«; M. Vrge neither chanty nor fhame to me, 
Vncharitably with me haue you dealt. 

And 0 iamefully by you my hopes are buccherd, 

My charity is outrage, life my lhamc, 

And inmylhamc, Hill liuc my forrowes rage. 

Suci^ Haue done. 

Q;M. O Princely BuckingLam, I will kifle thy hand 
infigne oflcagueariB amity with thee: 

Now fairc befall thee and thy Princely houfc. 

Thy gannentsare notlpotted withourbloud, 

Nor thou within the compafle of my curfc. 

Sue. Nornoonchere, forcurfcsneuctpafTc * 

The lips ofthofe that breath them intheairc. 

Q;M, Ilenotbeiccuebuttheyafccndtheskic, 

Andtheie awake gods gcnticfleeping peace. ' 

O Buckingham beware ofyonder dog, 

Looke when he fa wncs, he bites, and when he bites, 

C 3 His 
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